AUGUST, 1932 


PRICE 15 CENTS 
20 Cents in Canada 

















Gloom is NOT 


Natural 


3 Degrees Happier In 3 Days 
With Red Lion 


1) IN’T be fooled into thinking that melancholy is 
your heritage. Despondency, dejection and /es noirs 
are not natural! If the high cost of hospitality is making 
you unhappy, give a thought to Red Lion—and Red 
Lion will give it right back again. 

There are so many things we could tell you about Red 
Lion Flavors. We could say that they “‘help stir up slug- 
gish circulation” and “give you wizard control’’. That 
they “bring mouth-happiness” and “central heating at 
nominal expense”. We could add that they give “fully 
automatic operation” and “create and maintain finer 
performance”. But Absorbine, Jr., Buick, Spud, Holland 
Furnace, Kelvinator and Quality Brand Piston Rings 


have beaten us to it and we prefer not to be banal. 


What we do say is that Red Lion gives astonishingly 
authentic results, and very inexpensively—a 50c bottle 
flavors a gallon. Apparently they really are better than 
other flavors—at least we’ve been told so often enough 
to believe it. 


If your grocer or druggist hasn’t Red Lion Flavors, 
tell him they will give him “that neat, well-groomed 
appearance” and he will quickly order. Or write W. A. 
Taylor & Co., Inc., 12 Vestry Street, New York City. 
Importers ef Martini & Rossi Vermouth and Cusenter 
Grenadine and Cordials.) 


RED LION 


IMITATION 
GIN, RYE, SCOTCH, ETC., Cooking FLAVORS 


FREE: So many people have written us about these burlesque advertisements that we have put the whole 
series into a booklet, We'll gladly send it to you; all we ask is that you send us your grocer’s name. 
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in two volumes—1000 pages each—SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE MEMORIAL EDITION 











—if you join the Book-of-the-Month 


Club now. It costs you nothing to 
belong... 


A great many people (we know) have been inclined to join 
the Book-of-the-Month Club, but have neglected to do so largely through oversight. 
This special offer is made, frankly, to overcome this procrastination by making it worth 
while for you not to delay longer. We suggest, simply, that you get full information 
now about what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for you, and then decide once 
for all whether you want to join. The fact that close to 100,000 judicious readers 
belong to the organization — that they include many of the most prominent people 
in the country, in every profession and every walk of life—that not a single one was 
induced to join by a salesman, but did so after simply reading the facts about what 
the Club now does for book readers —all these are indications that it is worth 
your while at least to get the facts about the Book -of-the-Month Club as quickly 
as possible, and then (if you want to) join. Many people do not realize, for instance, 
that they may receive the various advantages of being a member, and yet buy as few 
as four books a year, if they find no more they want out of from 200 to 250 reported 
upon by the judges. Surely, within the next year, the judges shown here will 
Why 
not — by joining the Club — make sure of getting these, get the many other advantages 
the organization gives book-readers, such as book-dividends, and also get this two- 
volume Sherlock Holmes, free? 


recommend at least a few new books you will be very anxious not to miss. 


Send the coupon below at once, for full details as 
to how the Club operates. 
































IMPORTANT—Please Read 
This is the first time in the 
United States that all of Sherlock 
Holmes (four novels and fifty-six 
short stories) have been printed 
in one collection. The complete 
contents ure: 


VOLUME ONE 


The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes 
2 short stories ) 
Me mS of Sherlock Holmes 
(11 short stories) 
The Return of Sherlock Holmes 
(13 short stories) 











VOLUME TWO 
A Study in Scarlet 
(complete move!) 
The Valley of Fear 
(complete move!) 
The Sign of the Four 
(complete move!) 


The Hoyad of the Beqhervilles 
(co: wel) 


mplete no 
itis Last Bow 
short stories) 


The Case Book of Sheslock Holmes 


short storie 
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BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, INC. 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining 
how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This 


request involves me in no obligation to subscribe 
to your service. 


Books shipped to Canadian members nan 
Book-of-tne-Month Club (Canada) Limited 








Announcing the.... 


SIDNEY LENZ 
CONTRACT BRIDGE CRUISE 


on the famous super-luxury Liner 


“MONARCH of BERMUDA” 
from New York, AUGUST 20th 





ONTRACT bridge fans! Here’s the cruise you've 
been looking for! A 6-day cruise under the per- 
sonal supervision of Sidney S. Lenz. 


All the usual pleasures of a glorious vacation a to Baemag Sang f 
Bermuda on the newest, largest and most magnificent 





vessel in Bermuda service . . . plus the opportunity to 
play ... and improve . . . your favorite game under the 
guidance of world-famous contract bridge experts. 


Not only will Mr. Lenz deliver a series of interesting 
lectures on contract bridge . . . but also, along with his 
equally famous team-mate Commander Winfield Liggett, 
will engage in play with cruise-members in daily Con- 
tract Tournaments aboard the steamer. 


The 6-day cruise includes four days at sea aboard the 
“Monarch of Bermuda,” and two whole days in Ber- 
muda. Every moment of the entire trip will be crowded 


with good times and exciting adventure. 


By arrangement with the Furness Bermuda Line, Cruise 
members will be entitled to special “contract-cruise” 
rates . 


. . LESS than regular passenger rates. 














Rates for cruise-membership will be from $60 to $125 to cruise member who best 

and will include stateroom with private bath and all . 

meals aboard the “Monarch of Bermuda.” There will plays this problem hand H 

be no card-fees or extra charges. Hotel rates $6 per e ine a 

day up—American Plan. aaue M i sie os 
; ; . 7398 cruise-member who best 

Come alone if you wish. There'll be plenty of con- O AMG lave rol ENTIRE 

genial bridge-fans to keep you company. Or, better de 3975 FEE paid for the cruise. Only 


m 
>m 


purser immediately after sailing. 
© 432 i 3 © QJ85 The solutions will be judged 





still, make up a party of two, four or more. Everyone’s & 65 432-hoem a& AKJ7 one — a ves os 
i ave < ome c. c.f ™ 32 w 1065 must be turned in to ship's 
going to have a good time on this trip! / sg \ 
SOUTH 





& A K.2 am 10 4 in order, by correctness, clear- 
For further information, etc., apply to a8 ness and conciseness. If two 
‘ . AKQ74 + eee *. they 
a will receive like prizes. During 
SIDNEY S. LENZ, © K 107 the cruise, the prize will be 
18 East 48th Street, New York City, te 2863 awarded and the correct play 
illustrated by Messrs. Lenz and 
or Liggett. 
FURNESS BERMUDA LINE South plays the band at three Hearts doubled. At double- 
aie : ? dummy play, with ail four bands exposed, North and South 
34 Whitehall Street, New York City, wiust win nine tricks against any defense by East and West. 
All essential variations of attack and defense should be given 
or as clearly and directly as possible. 














YOUR LOCAL AGENT. 























JACK SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor (GEORG! 


AS we understand it, Hoover is to 
make his campaign appeal on a 
don’t -swap-toboggans- in-the-middle- 
of-the-slide angle. 


| oeanarearsy young men_ always 
wanted to be doctors, bankers, or 
lawyers; now, they all want to be 
receivers. 
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NATHAN RICHARD J. 


THE 


ND the most popular resort this 
summer has been Bankruptcy. 


E MAUPASSANT said, in order to 

be a successful writer a man 
must first be willing to write for the 
waste-basket. He doesn’t have to do 
that nowadays—he can write for the 
radio. 


“Oh, I forgot to tell you my husband's in the coast artillery!” 
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SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 


NEWS 


HE American people are begin- 

ning to admire President Hoover, 
says the Herald-Tribune. Well, after 
all, he’s got a job. 


HEN there’s the man who bought 
a home in one of those ten-min- 
utes-from-the-city developments and 
soon had a prairie wolf at his door. 


(USE2 AGH = ? 
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Judge 





“You keep out of this.” 








“Officer, is this the right way to the baby Beauty Contest?” 


A Letter to the Telephone Co. 


| SIRs: 


I was very happy to receive your bill this morn- 
ing as it relieved me of the necessity of sending out my 
bill to you. Your bill against me was in the amount of 
$8.85. By a singular coincidence, my bill against you 
is also $8.85. So you see there is no need for us to 
bother about exchanging checks. Let’s each mark our 
bills “paid in full” and file them away. This not only 
saves trouble, it also saves the government tax we would 
have to pay on our checks. A total of four cents may be 
a small item, but no company should feel itself too big 
to effect an economy, no matter how trifling. 

By the way, perhaps I had better explain what my bill 
is for, since this is the first time I have sent you one. 
Briefly, it is for exchange service rendered during the 
past month; for patiently explaining to people that this 
is not the Elite Beauty Shoppe, that Mary isn’t here, 
that I do not have a second-hand vacuum cleaner for 
sale, that, in fact, they have the wrong number. I have 
been summoned to the phone so many times for such 
things that I have come to believe you are using this 
house as a terminal for the calls that nobody wants. | 
have given this service free of charge for a number of 
years, but I feel that, conditions being what they are, 
I can no longer afford to do so. 

The money I expect to save on your bill will be used 
to employ a detective to find out who puts those long 
distance calls through on my phone. 

Trusting that you will see the matter from my view- 
point, I am 

Yours sincerely, 
Henry Alfreds 


\ 
i 



























Judge 











“Wanna neck?” 


That’s Economy! 
Our firm hired an efficiency expert 
last week, and the first thing he did 
was dilute the red ink with water. 


Maybe Mr. Hoover is accurately 
described as “The Fighting Quaker,” 
but so far he has seemed to do more 
quaking than fighting. 


And our landlord is so hard up 
that he insists he is going to move in 
with us. 


The Wets are still clamoring for 
the workingman to get his beer back. 
Now it looks as if beer will come 
back but it may be years before the 
workingman will. 


Republican orators are comparing 
the Depression to a war. And evi- 
dently the chief weapon being used 
to fight it is gas. 


And a lot of banks are like those 
beach chairs. They fold up on you 
without a bit of notice. 


Simple Circe thinks a gentleman 
farmer is one who doesn’t make a 
girl walk back from an auto ride. 


A new parasite has been discov- 
ered eating the cotton in Alabama. 
He probably wouldn’t eat it if he 
knew how little it is worth. 














Contract 
ET us burn the festive candles 
At the giddy feet of Pan; 
I’ve arrangements with the piper 
For an easy-payment plan. 
—). J. W. 


What we can’t understand is how 
Senator Borah found any meaning in 
the Republican prohibition plank 
with which to disagree. 


And the police continue to raid 
baseball lotteries, but so far have 
been unable to get a winning ticket. 


The National League race is so 
close this season that even the team 
we picked to win is still in the run- 
ning. 


And we've often wondered, when 
one barber cuts another barber’s 
hair, which barber does the talking? 


And now clubs are posting the 
names of members who have paid 
their dues. 











“When we were married, you promised we'd have a maid!” 








HIS may be looking forward a 
wee bit, but any matter which 
touches the disposal of a long 
hard winter is worthy of a little pre- 
mature consideration. Meaning the 
recent edict of the Eastern Collegi- 
ate Football Wallahs to cut out radio 
broadcasts of the big games this Fall. 
There has been a certain amount 
of horse laughing, to say nothing of 
downwright, old fashioned Bronx 
cheering about the affair, whereas I, 
in my own inimitable fair minded 
way, have nothing but 
admiration for the ac- 
tions of Major Flem- 
ing and his gang of 
assistant box office 
tellers. 
At last the veil has 
been lifted! Forth- 
right and honest to 
the core the old Major 
comes from _ behind 
that mens sana in 
corpore sano camou- 
flage and admits the 
boys are doing it, not 
for dear old Rutgers, 
nor for that blue eyed 
cutie up in the five 
buck seats, but for 
good old Massa Gate 
Receipts. Of course, 
we knew it all along 
but there were times 
when, carried away by 
pep talks, weeping 


NG tHe SPORTS 


alumnae, and the spine thrilling spec- 
tacles of a sparkling, autumnal day, 
we almost found ourselves believing 
that the whole thing was meant to be 
a hallowed offering to Alma Mater. 

The excuse given is, that radio ac- 
counts of the game cut down attend- 
ance. This is probably the most de- 
batable assertion in sports. It is an 
old dodge and frequently pulled by 
any promoter whose piéce de resist- 
ance has failed to reach tops at the 
box office. All I can say in rebuttal 


\ 


is, that it didn’t affect the gate at 
the recent Sharkey-Schmeling affair, 
and it never did cut into any worth- 
while attractions like the World 
Series, Open Golf Championships, 
and the Dempsey-Tunney fights. 


HE great mistake made by the 
Eastern Colleges in the past was 
in not demanding a fair price for 


the broadcasting rights. Somebody. 
sooner or later, has got to smack the 
radio boys down, so why not the 
Harvards and_ the 
Yales, who could do a 
much more genteel job 
than Mons. Jimmy 
Johnston, or Mons. Al 
Weil, of the Queens- 
boro Stadium Weils? 
Too long has radio 
chiseled in on the big 
extravaganzas free of 
charge. The novelty 
of it all blinded the 
promoters to the fact 
that they were pro- 
viding a free treat for 
the masses. I must 
hasten and except Tex 
Rickard, for it was he 
that started the vogue 
of commercialized 
fight broadcasting. 
Now when Radio 
has to pay for some- 
thing does it? No. 
(page 27, please) 
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SAVED! 


























































Judge 


He Got ’Em! 
HEN there was the Scotchman 
who needed chiropractic treat- 
ments. So he went around to the 
people who owed him money and de- 
manded it. 





The mortgage on our house has 
been lifted. They lifted the house 
with it. 





“Who ya gettin’ ya lemonade from?” 


So What? 


Berlin. An ardent Socialist named Hamilton, Ont. Dr. .F. £E. 
his dog “Bruning.” This permitshim McLoughlin composed a piece of 
to shout “Bruning, you dog” without music entitled “Influenza—a Tone 
incurring the possibility of a suit Poem.” First Movement—Prelimi- 
for slander. nary Symptoms. Second Movement 

—Onset of the Disease. Third Move- 

Grand Island, Neb. The city au- ment—The Disease. Fourth Move- 

; ; : thorities have received many com- ment—Convalescence. 
} “I’m sure going to tell my wife plaints about the recent chlorination 

about these silk stockings.” of the water supply. It is injuring Washington. The Bureau of Navi- 

; the quality of the home brew. gation has decreed that canoes on 

lakes and rivers must hereafter carry 
lights. It points out that the gov- 
ernment cannot officially recognize 
the romantic angle of canoeing. 











Bastia, Corsica. Andre Spada, 
head of the local banditti, requested 
the police to stop molesting him and 
his men. He asked that the pursuits 
of “innocent and honorable bandits” 
should not be interfered with. 





New York. James K. Shields, head 
of the New Jersey Anti-Saloon 
League, visited a speakeasy as the 
guest of an official of the New York 
crusaders. He expressed disappoint- 
ment at what he saw, and declared 
he is still in favor of prohibition. 
















San Jose, Cal. Mrs. Mabel 
Schwartz filed suit for divorce, 
charging that her husband had 
beaten her one thousand and forty 
times. She had kept an accurate 
count for the nineteen years of their 
married life. 











Cavam, Ireland. Although two 
men pleaded guilty to robbery before 
Justice Avery, they were set free. 
= ree : : The judge ruled that it would cost 
A MERICAN Lot RIST 7 his tropical Sun sure 1s funny— too much to keep them in jail. 


we've been here a month without a sign of a tan! —W. E. FARBSTEIN 
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Thank You So Much 


EAR Mrs. Smith: 


I just can’t thank you too much 


for that lovely week-end at your 
place. It was too jolly for words, and 
left me all pepped up and raring to 
go. You have such interesting people 
out there.—Your husband, for in- 
stance. I was deeply absorbed in his 
discussion at breakfast, lunch and 
dinner Saturday in which he said 
that the world would be off the gold 
standard within three months, that 
there wouldn’t be a single solvent 
bank left in the country, that the 
railroads would cease operating 
within sixty days, and that he looked 
for civil war in Arkansas, Oregon, 
Louisiana, and Northern Massa- 
chusetts before the summer was over. 

And I thought that Pretty Miss 
Drake was so cute—the one who said 
it looked as though her family would 
starve to death, that six of her best 
friends at school were threatening to 
commit suicide, that her fiance 
thought business wouldn’t pick up 
until 1977, and that a terrific world 
war would break out in November or 
December. Quite a happy-go-lucky 
charming creature, and such fun to 
play bridge with. 

Mrs. Smith, I could never tell you 
what fun it was lying around the 
beach Sunday afternoon and discus- 
sing the imminent collapse of West- 
ern civilization. That fellow Hast- 
ings certainly has some mighty 
stimulating ideas, all right. Quite in- 
triguing to think of us all returning 
to digging roots and worms out of 
the ground for food, and eating each 
other occasionally, and his picture of 
New York, Chicago, and Philadelphia 
in deserted ruins like ancient Pom- 
peii is fascinating, to say the least. 
And to think that he predicts it is 
only three years distant! 

As for you, my charming hostess, 





Correct 


VIRGINIA family was training a colored girl from 
the country in her duties as maid. On answering 
the telephone the first day she brought no message. 


“Who was that, Sara’? 

“’Twarnt nobody, Mr. Baily, jes a gentleman say 
‘It’s a long distance from New York’ and I says ‘Yessir 
it certainly is!’’ 


A lot of people who invested a cool million in a busi- 


YW 


ness have gotten nothing but frozen assets out of it. 


And many a housewife listens to the radio when she 
ought to be tuning in on the electric vacuum cleaner. 





it’s nice to find that you’re 
your same old delightful 
self. I guess you’re right. 
The younger’ generation 
does seem to be reverting 
to savagery, and the gang- 
sters will have us all killed 
off within the next decade 
and art and literature 
have already collapsed, and 
things are pretty bad. So 
sorry I can’t come next 
week-end, but I have an en- 
gagement to jump off a 
bridge. 





Cheerfully, 
2arke Cummings 


He Also Serves 

6 he ‘speakie’-owner now must 
take 
A beating for the country’s sake 
While crafty demagogues promote 
The egg and rutabaga vote 
With goldfish-bars and ‘fancy 
likkers’ 

Wrested from the city slickers. 


And another hit-and-run fiend 
who ought to be kept under lock 
and key is the guy who slaps your 
sunburn. 


Political Note 


UST now the workingman’s dinner 
pail is full of promises. 


And we don’t mind a magazine 
salesman trying to work his way 
through college half as much as we 
do his trying to work his way into 
our house. 


And we suppose you'll hear a lot 
of voters this year referring to the 
good old days, when they used to get 
two dollars apiece for their votes. 


Well, anyhow, now it costs our 
creditors three cents to send us those 
nasty letters. 















Judge 


Mastress Pepys’ Journal 


OOPERSTOWN, N. Y., July 15:— 
CS’xvakened far too betimes by 

the noise from an auto-gyro 
which has been making the daytime 
so hideous for the entire household 
that our hostess is casting about for 
means of denouncing it as a nuisance, 
and Sam’s suggestion is that before 
consulting the village fathers she 
should circularize the ether over her 
property with kites bearing the 
legend, “Private Air—No Trespas- 
sing.” Reading after breakfast in 
the journal of Arnold Bennett, who 
says therein that no man healthy in 
mind and body ever wants to work, 
a statement which is a great comfort 
to me and which would have kept 
much of my money from chirurgeons 
had I encountered it sooner. I was 
also struck with the catholicity and 
sharpness of Bennett’s observation, 
for Lord! the innumerable impres- 
sions which he gathered from a short 
stroll along a Paris street or a brief 
stop in a restaurant do make me feel 
as though I never actually see aught, 
albeit the same inference could never 
be drawn by my husband, poor 
wretch, who, when he walks through 
the town, does glance so alertly from 
side to side as to suggest that the 
police have put out a coast-to-coast 
warrant for his immediate arrest. 
Enid Agnew to call, telling me that 
her new stays have arrived and that 
she must now sell a few securities in 
order to pay for them, and we did 
laugh somewhat hollowly over the 
old days when public utilities, or 


By Baird Leonard 


even first-water diamonds, were con- 
sidered good investments. By this 
morning’s post a great box from my 
servant Virgie containing various 
vital necessities which I had neg- 
lected to put in my trunk, and her 
competence in sending a small sleep- 
ing pillow and my favorite pepper 
mill did determine me straightway 
that when I die Virgie shall go to 
the nation. Most of the afternoon 
gone in gaming at the new two- 
handed bridge and in watching ten- 
nis, and at tea time the Eldridges 
did arrive with stirring tales of 
their trip up the Hudson, for not only 
did they lose one of the boathooks 
and the skipper’s cap, but the craft 
caught fire twice, and when, the ex- 
tinguisher being exhausted, Bill did 
attempt to persuade Lida into a life 
belt, she refused flatly to don it on 
the grounds that it was unbecoming, 
so that now, in gratitude for their 
eventual safe delivery at Albany, 
Bill has given her carte blanche at 
Bendel’s for a preserver which will 
not only keep her from drowning 
but enhance her appearance. 


ULY 16.—Up and did on my suit of 
| yor hess damask, and then by mo- 
tor to the village, finding the main 
street alive with excitement over the 
news that little Bob Browne had hit 
old Mistress Larkin with his popgun, 
and, albeit his parents were depriv- 
ing him of pocket money and palat- 
able provender to punish him for 
his offence, several reputable citizens 
were volunteering to finance the ur- 





























chin through college, give him his 
choice of roadsters, etc., if only he 
would repeat it. Encountered Paul 
Cooper, who told me about a man 
who had gone into a police station 
with the announcement that he in- 
tended to shoot Aimee Semple 
McPherson, Herbert Hoover, and 
Rudy Vallee, and who, when the 
officer at the desk asked his reason 
for selecting those three persons, 
had quoth, “For God, for country, and 
for Yale!” More guests in the after- 
noon, amongst them the Mantons, 
here on Great Britain’s mission to 
Rockefeller City, and Lady Manton 
told me how, in a general confusion 
over American money and at a loss 
as to what should be given the 
Pullman porter, she had made in- 
quiries of a stranger sitting opposite 
her, and had been no better off when 
he did inform her that a quarter was 
sufficient. Whereupon they did de- 
cide to play safe by laying out what 
they deemed to be four quarters, and 
when I did produce some metal cur- 
rency from which she was to indicate 
their choice, it was disclosed that 
the porter had received a brave quar- 
tet of buffalo nickels. But his 
courtesy in accepting them is a fine 
comment on his fidelity to the com- 
pany’s instructions. A great com- 
pany at dinner, for which we did 
have thin soup, lake bass with cucum- 
bers and tomatoes, saddle of mutton, 
rice croquettes, broccoli, creamed cel- 
ery, and ice cream with raspberry 
sauce, all very fine, but my chirur- 
geon still refuses me sherry and 
champagne in spite of what both po- 
litical parties said at their conven- 
tions. Fell to cards in the evening, 
and albeit I did gain eighteen dollars, 
I was at some pains to do so, and did 
go to bed resolved that one of the 
most ineffectual persons in the world 
is a contract player whose finessing 
is never successful, and that one of 
the most dispensable persons in the 
world is a partner who says, “You 
could have made it” and is wrong! 










“What time will I put 
on th’ p’tatoes, Mom?” 
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NNOCENTS who bet that the party 


platforms meant beer and wine 
right away, and repeal pretty soon, 
are already paying their losses. 

We know of a farmer who has 
long made an excellent applejack, 
aging it honestly though selling it 


illegally. This year he isn’t laying 
down any at all. He says he’s 
through. He thinks that prohibi- 


tion will have been repealed by the 
time the stuff already in his barrels 
has been aged its two years. Our 
advice to him is to keep on making 
applejack for another year or two. 

Repeal looks to be at least two 
and a half years off—probably longer. 
Choke back your thirst and swallow 
some dry facts if you can. 
a long and dusty road. 

Will the present Congress at its 
session in December, vote to submit 
the issue to the states, after having 
refused to do soin July? Not likely. 
There are still too many thoroughly 
dehydrated noodles, especially in the 
Senate. And even if they should act 
would they do it soon enough to get 
the resolution before the State legis- 
latures meeting early in the year? 

Most of the legislatures are in 
session only in alternate years. If 
they do not get a crack at the repeal 
amendment this winter, they cannot 
get it until 1935. 


Repeal is 





Our own hunch is that repeal must 
wait (1) for the newly elected Con- 
gress, which will not convene, unless 
called in special session, until De- 
cember, 1933, and which even then 
is likely to have enough dry Senators 
hanging over to delay the issue for 
another two years; (2) for the legis- 
latures meeting in 1935; (3) for the 
decision of enough recalcitrant states 
to make up the total of 36 necessary 





to ratify. As many as 30 states 
might be won for repeal rather 
quickly. Probably at least 10 will 
hold out forever. Only 13 can block 
repeal. The well-organized drys will 
center their campaign on six or eight. 

We have faith that repeal is com- 
ing, eventually. But we'll be lucky 
to get it as 1935. The 
chances are it will drag longer. 

Having been gloomy, now let’s be 
gay. Beer may be just around the 
corner—not in a corner saloon, but 
in the grocery store. Modification of 
the Volstead Act might break even 
in the present Congress—that is, 
before March 4th. There are several 
reasons for this confidence: 


soon as 





7 

“y First, it’s good economics. Much 
more tax money is going to be 
needed, income taxes are likely to 
be far below the estimates, and beer 
is the handiest tax-tapper in sight. 
The most democratic, too. Let the 
workingman soak in beer and you 
won’t have to soak the rich any more. 
Not a pretty argument, but a strong 
one. Besides that, revival of the 
vast brewing industry will put many 
men to work. 

Second, it’s good politics. The 
mild moisture of beer may cool the 
wrath of the millions who will dis- 
cover, after election, that the plat- 
forms tricked them into a false hope. 
Give ’em beer, and they’ll stand for 
more flim-flam about repeal. 

Third, it’s good drinking. The 
2.75 per cent beer we expect to get 
has been shown by medical tests to 
be not in fact intoxicating; that is 
a normal person can swallow as much 
as two quarts, a whole stomach-full, 
without getting drunk. At the same 
time, beer of this standard is be- 
lieved by the brewers to be satisfac- 
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tory to the consumer, as it contains 
only a little alcohol than th: 
beer of commerce that we knew and 
approved before prohibition. 

While we are about it, let’s clea: 
up one more delusion. There isn’t 
much hope for “light wines” unde: 
any conceivable modification of the 
Volstead Act. You can’t make a d 
cent wine that isn’t “ in fact intoxi- 
cating” under the amendment. 


eh P 


Sorry to be a kill-joy. We our- 
selves would like to see the whole 
stupid mess swept away tomorrow 
and the question of liquor control 
turned back to local authorities 
where it has always belonged. But 
there’s no use in wishful thinking. 
Or in wishful drinking. 

Col. Henry Anderson, who was a 
member of the Wickersham com- 
mission, has said recently: “There 
is current the feeling that has pre- 
ceded every great’ revolutionary 

history. ... It is 


less 


movement in 
largely due to the failure of prohibi- 
tion.”” Maybe so. We are by tradi- 
tion a revolutionary people. We are 
prone to violent action. But not to 
sudden action. We blunder, then 
fret, then bluster, then curse—then 
delay. We can think of more ways 
of doing nothing positive than any 
other western race. We scoff at our 
southern neighbors for always talk- 
ing about mafiana—“tomorrow.” But 
in the next breath we scoff at them 
for pulling off revolutions overnight. 
Our own motto is “Do it now” but 
our practice is procrastination. 

So the political processes before 
us are similar to the chemical proc- 
esses. Beer can be brewed and set- 
tled rather quickly. But when you 
want ardent spirits, you have to dis- 
til them patiently, drop by drop. 

n.d. W. 
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TWO WEEKS WITH PAY! 
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Nature Stuff 


Ost of my erstwhile drunken 

friends and pious companions 
have suddenly gone back to the soil 
with a dull thud. Things being quite 
hooverish in the asphalt spaces, they 
have grabbed an express back to 
Mother Nature crazy for a little 
homestead of their own, and the devil 
take the plumbing! Once snuggled 
therein, with the roses rambling 
round the front porch and the mort- 
gageers rambling round the rear, let 
Hoover be reelected, there’s a living 
in the ground. I know it but it has 
me worried. 

You see, to get really back to fun- 
damentals, you’ve got to have a little 
hay in your soul. Among other 
things, you ought to be able to re- 
move picnickers from your bulls’ 
horns, swing a brush hook without 
carving your initials on. your shins, 


make cut down trees miss your weak- 
end as they fall, distinguish poison 
ivy from spinach, shear sheep for 
your wife’s Fall patou without get- 
ting any lamp chop into the wool and 
get up at the hour you were once 
wont to crawl in. 

I can’t say my salad day cronies 
shine at these matters. Here are 
things they do well. They play ping 
pong, freeze ice cubes, get advances 
from publishers for books they never 
quite start, listen to the radio, do jig- 
saw puzzles, open ginger ale bottles, 
make a fair hollandaise, and sleep till 
noon. 

Here’s how a typical chum goes 
native. First, he seeks a high hill, 
puts his nose into the wind, picks up 
the scent he wants and climbs into a 
car. Once satisfied that he’s found 
an oasis in the apple jack belt, he 


knocks out an old fireplace and in- 


stalls a bar. He establishes a ping 
pong room, and a place to throw pass- 
ing out guests. Then he invites 
everyone he knows to come see his 
new place and help him stave off 
the country jitters. Somewhere in 
here he tries to plant a vegetable 
garden. This proves to be work so a 
real native native finishes the job 


for him. Eventually he has his own 
vegetables. He and the woodchucks. 
In other words, you can’t hav 
Park Avenue in your soul and go 
truly rural overnight. It takes tim: 
and then where’s the sense. Nobod) 
wants to be a farmer let alone a 
synthetic farmer. Farmers them- 
selves, everybody knows, want to be 
osteopaths or Congressmen. 


ELL, my friends will find out 

When the January wind starts 
whistling and nobody calls but th: 
man with the coal bill, they'll sud 
denly remember how snug and warm 
it is in the art wing at Frank & 
Jack’s. They’ll remember that dawns 
are pretty nice over the Titicus but 
they’re much nicer over the East 
River taxi-ing home after a hard 
night at the Fakir’s Ball. They'll 
look vainly up and down the Con 
necticut roads but won’t see the cuties 
that pass by the dozens ever minute 
along 48th St. from Fifth to Madiso: 
They’ll appreciate the sheep bedded 
down in the barn but they’ll remen 
ber how much cosier the sheep on th: 
Central Park meadows look. They’!! 
suddenly want the clank of celebrities 
as they whang into each other at a 
Ziegfeld opening and what if the 
show is poor. They’ll want egg bene 
dictine at the Parisien at 11 rathe: 
than pie for breakfast at 6.30. They’!! 
long for the electric signs of Time: 
Square, the Newsreel Theatre, th: 
new book display in Scribner’s win 
dow, Breast of Chicken Eugéne at 
Longchamps, the counter princesses 
at Saks 5th Avenue, the Unio. 
Leaguers, the snooker and chees: 
sandwiches at Doyle’s, a touch of 
anagram at a Mr. Woollcott’s Sun 
day morning and o! for the sight of 
a Roxy usher! 

I know. I’ve stuck Bellyacres a win 
ter or so and I’ve learned I’m a clifl 
dweller by nature. Of course, I’ve 
had better luck with my living than 
most. I plant by throwing seeds out 
of a window and a lot of berry bushes 
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and trees just go on producing 
whether I speak to them or not. But 
all the same, give me cold asphalt 
rather than frozen earth. 


Municipal Mind 
ys must have heard Ed Wynn, 
the fire chief inane, tell the rea- 
son on your radio why he never 
passed a driver’s test to get a driv- 
er’s license:—“You see, Graham,” 
he said, “I forgot to put out my hand 

with a five dollar bill in it!” 

Well, sir, we’ll be a so and so if 
the day after broadcasting this silly 
bit, Mr. Wynn didn’t get a letter 
from the Commissioner of Motor Ve- 
hicles requesting the name of the 
officer who gave Mr. Wynn his test 
and the place and date of the occa- 
sion. Furthermore, if Mr. Wynn 
would appear for another test he 
could be assured of fair treatment, 


etc., etc.! 


The Parlor Inane 
M* on whom you can rely to 
i do unreliable things, tells me he 
has attended two of the best parties 
recently he’s ever attended. One 
was called a Strange Interlude Party 
and the idea was that you spoke the 
truth and nothing but the truth. 
Thus, on being introduced to some- 
one, you were honor bound to say, if 
you didn’t like him or her, “I take no 
pleasure whatever in meeting you!” 
And so on, during the evening. It 
was a little hard to keep it up, Mac 
tells me, but it was lots of fun and 
he advises you try it for yourself. 
Habitual liars need not play. No- 
body would believe them anyhow. 

Another party he attended was a 
dinner where your place card in- 
formed you of the person you were 
expected to be during the feast- 
making. Thus, if the card informed 
you that you were to be Rudy Vallee, 
the idea was that you were to be 
Rudy Vallee to the best of your abil- 






ity, each and every moment. You 
had to croon and be quite unspoiled 
and innocent—a terribly hard task 
no doubt for the average person— 
but that was the idea nevertheless. 


Police Note 

\. TORMAN KAPPLER, who used to play 
1 offensive for Cornell, stopped his 
new Packard for a red light the other 
night when whango!—something hit 
him in the rear with a crash. Burn- 
ing with the fury of the righteous, 
Norman flung from the car and after 
viewing a painfully crumpled fender, 
began telling off the offending Chev- 
rolet and demanding licenses and 
things. 

The Chevrolet, however, on the 
theory that he who beefs loudest pays 
less, refused to admit anything. So 
Norman called a cop. 

The cop, with all the strange per- 
spicacity the police force can summon 
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up at times, promptly waved the 
Chevrolet on. The driver of this 
beast went on with generous praises 
for Norman in the shape of good 
round Harlem salutes. 

Whereupon Norman burned up. 
He got the cop’s number and name 
and climbed back into his car, vow- 
ing to report him immediately for 
incompetency. 

Cranking up he headed right for 
the nearest police station, phrasing 
what he would tell the desk sergeant. 
Suddenly it dawned on him he 
couldn’t fit the word “incompetency” 
into his speech. He tried and tried 
but couldn’t make it. And he real- 
ized then he’d had had a couple too 
many and his tongue, if not thick, 
was exceedingly loose! So he turned 
sadly around and went home leaving 
the police force to strut its obnoxious 
way. 

Best Steppers 
ELL Me Why You Smile Mona 
Lisa & With Summer Coming On 

-Waring’s Pas.—Victor. 

Oh Monah & Tom Thumb’s Drum 

-Billy Cotton—Columbia. 

Crazy People & Who Beside Me- 
New Yorkers—Victor. 

Every Little Bit of Me & It’s 
About Time—Haymes—Victor. 

Sharing & Lazy Day—Denny— 
Victor. 

Old Macdonald Had a Farm & 
Noah’s Ark—Russo—Columbia. 

Hummin’ to Myself & Whistle and 
Blow Your Blues Away—Hamp 
Victor. 





— JUDGE, JR. 
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ORKING in the hot summer sun is as 

hard on the motor of your car as it is 
on your own body. Warm weather increases 
knocking. Knocking causes engine overheat- 
ing. And overheated engines waste oil and 
gasoline, run up costly repair bills, shorten 
car life, and spoil driving trips. You will save 


your motor and money as well by using Ethyl 
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Gasoline this summer. The Ethyl fluid in it 
controls combustion inside the engine. It 
turns more of the energy in each gallon into 
useful power and LESS into harmful waste 
heat. It helps keep your motor cool on the 
hottest days and the longest drives. Stop at an 
Ethyl pump today. Forget the bane of knocking 


and overheating as carbon forms with mileage. 
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he anti-knock standard and the all-round 
uality of Ethyl Gasoline have just been raised 


till higher. Remember that wherever you drive, 


tom Maine to California, every pump bearing 


he Ethyl emblem is your assurance of a 
ested motor fuel whose slight extra cost is 
hore than offset by the savings it brings. 
thyl Gasoline Corporation, New York City. 
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Ethyl fluid contains lead 
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T was once said that every man in 

the United States was writing a 

play. It now seems that every 
other woman in the United States 
is hoping to be a stage dancer. The 
New York market is currently so 
overcrowded with all sorts and con- 
ditions of females who are possessed 
of an overpowering urge to get up 
on a platform and hoist their big 
toes into the air that there is no 
hotel and boarding-house room left 
even for the half dozen remaining 
German acrobats. The condition has 
got to be so serious, indeed, that in 
order to take care of the overflow, 
they’ve put up a special building in 
West 54th Street, known as “The 
Dancers’ Club,” where for a few dol- 
lars a week the hopeful pavlowas can 
at least get bed and a sandwich once 


in a while, and sometimes even a 
bath. 
This Dancers’ Club gets out a 


monthly bulletin, a glance at which 
shows the extent to which the leg- 
lifting and bottom-wriggling busi- 
ness has lately developed. It appears 
that there are now more teachers of 
stage dancing hereabouts than deli- 
catessen stores. There are teachers 
of Nautch dancing, pantomime danc- 
ing, Burmese dancing, Egyptian 
dancing, ballet dancing, tap dancing, 
Devil dancing, fantastic dancing, 
Singalese dancing, Chinese dancing, 
Javanese dancing, Moslem dancing, 
waltz, tango, rhumba and bolero 
dancing, plastique dancing, Spanish 
dancing, native Hula Hawaiian danc- 
ing, operatic dancing, toe dancing, 
gypsy dancing, interpretive dancing, 
plasto-rhythmics and eurythmics in 
every block, to say nothing of teach- 
ers of the buck and wing, soft shoe, 
double rhythm soft shoe, eccentric, 
acrobatic, whirlwind, stair and Ten- 
nessee Strut dancing. In the West 
Forties, Fifties and Sixties, in point 
of fact, there are so many teachers 
of dancing that the dentists have had 
to find room on the upper floors of 
the neighborhood speakeasies. 





All these teachers of dancing and 
their pupils are intensely serious 
about the business. Little girls from 
the cow country, middle-aged women 
from the visible reinforced stocking- 
heel belt, females of all varieties 
from Maine to California have de- 
scended upon New York in droves, all 
determined someday to get up on a 
theatre stage, or at least a cabaret 
floor, and assist in the culture of the 
nation by kicking their feet over their 
ears and simultaneously displaying 
to the hungry populace a view of 
their more intimate anatomy. Hour 
upon hour through the long days the 
poor souls tap and kick and sweat 
themselves into a state of exhaustion 
in the fond faith that it will not be 
long before Ziegfield or some other 
such magnifico comes around, gets 
down on his knees and begs them 
to favor his stage with their dazzling 
presence. And in the meantime a lot 
of poor yokel papas in the hind- 
quarters of the Republic are work- 
ing themselves to death in order to 
get the money to allow their loved 
ones to pursue their great art. 

One of the results of all this pa- 
thetic effort is a wave of what are 
called dance recitals. It seems that 
whenever a girl has reached the 
stage where she can elevate a leg 
on a level with her nose without 
losing her balance and falling down, 
she rushes triumphantly out, buys 
herself six dollars’ worth of green 
gauze and persuades someone to 
let her demonstrate her amazing 
achievement in some theatre of an 
afternoon. In the last six months 
there have been, by actual count, no 
less than 3,258 of these dance re- 
citals in New York below 72nd 
Street, the statistics on the number 
above 72nd Street not yet having 
reached me. The dance recital gen- 
erally follows an invariable pattern. 
The curtain rises and discloses a 
baldheaded man seated at a piano at 
stage left. He briefly entertains the 
dozen or so customers assembled with 
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of George Jean Nathan 


a little Grieg. Then the lights are 
lowered and out pirouettes Carola 
Caralo (née Mabel Rindsfoos), clad 
in the six dollars’ worth of green 
gauze. The Mlle. Rindsfoos, or Sig- 
nora Carola Caralo if you will, now 
waves her arms in the air, pit-a-pats 
eight or ten times around the stage, 
comes back to stage centre, lifts up 
first her right leg, then her left ley, 
and—the piano professor suddenly 
stopping for a breathless moment 
agitates her rear by way of a big 
climax, at the end of the agitation 
dejecting herself upon the floor. 
This is symbolism indicating, ac- 
cording to the one-sheet program 
that was printed in the window of 
Moe Levin’s combination cigar and 
fountain pen store, the dismay ot 
Aphrodite over the wanderlust ot 
Zeus. What the rest of the dance 
recital is like, no one knows, as no 
one ever remains after the first num- 
ber except the ballerina’s aunt and 
uncle who, being members of the 
family, won’t tell. 

The only variation in these recitals 
is to be found in the professional! 
performances of German dancers, 
who, save in the instance of Mary 
Wigman and Harold Kreuzberg, are 
of such amplitudinous rears that, 
out of regard for the safety of the 
stage’s underpinnings, they have to 
eliminate from their routine the pos- 
terior agitations and dejections upon 
the floor and in the performances of 
Japanese dancers who substitute for 
the aforesaid agitations and dejec- 
tions the climacteric business of 
dashing madly to stage right with 
head down, body forward and para- 
sol half opened, indicating the brav- 
ing of a strong gale, and then dash- 
ing even more madly to stage left 
and whipping the parasol open, sig- 
nifying the defeat of the Samurai by 
the witches of the Loochoo Islands 

New York, however, has no 
monopoly on the dancing trade. 
There are horners-in in all parts of 

(Page 29, please) 
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Judge’s Mystery Solving Department 


Conducted By Inspector Dart of the Rebus Squad 


prow H story, this, and details have 
never before been‘given to the public. 
It is the letter the prodigal son sent to 
his father, by the hired man, when he 
returned to the farm and it explains why 
he put off letting the old gentleman come 


out and fall on his neck until certain 
matters exigent to his personal comfort 
were adjusted. It tells where he was 
when the letter was being composed and 
states a first rate reason for not deliver- 
ing it personally. 


(Solution in next issue) 
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(Last Month’s Solution on page 29) 
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Slightly Sour Grapes 
WE quarrel about the slightest 
things, 
I’m all upset and harried; 
We're getting on each other’s 
nerves. .. 
It’s time that we got married. 


( ‘IRLS who wear long woolen 
bloomers 
Have no fear of evil rumors. 


\ HAT’S a love affair without 
A little love and lotsa doubt? 


| CAN always 

Get a beau; 
Don’t say yes 

And won’t say no; 
Not too fast 

And not too slow; 
I can get ’em, 

That I know—- 
Easy come, 
Easy go. 
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M ARRIAGE is supposed to be 
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But I : = aie iy life wishes “He’s going to have some job mowing that lawn 
»u preter a ionely ilfe ; . : : 


To one of washing dishes. when he gets back. 
—EVELYNE LOVE COOPER 

















BURGLAR—TI ain’t had so much fun since I was a boy scout! 
21 












































































LL the intimate mass meetings, 
the lucid essays, the learned 
speeches and the calling upon 

the fathers of the Constitution have 
been as crooning fleas to the adamant 


organizations of reform in this 
country for the past ten years. What 
a few sincere people, hindered by in- 
tolerant wowsers and a great slug- 
gish mass of wealthy and ambitious 
business men, could not accomplish, 
hard times have. We are about to get 
beer and for the reason that the corp- 
oration directors have just learned, 
the quick fellows, that prohibition 
costs money, that repeal would save 
them money. 

For the same simple reason movie 
producers, who once shied like young 
novices from any inference in the 
motion picture that children were 
fetched into the world by any agency 
except the stork, have bolted their 
lace traces and are now producing 
stuff which is kept in line only by 
ancient but necessary criminal stat- 
utes. 

Almost overnight we are given 
logical character development, we 
are given heroines and heroes who 
are not washed whiter than snow at 
the end of the sixth reel and we 
should be duly grateful, after thirty 
years of Cinderella. The producers 
have injected some honesty into their 
work. 

Yet does this new policy of honesty 
mean better movies? Thé answer is 
yes and no. At least, the field is not 
limited. But, regardless of subject 
matter, movies still need dialogue, 
direction, and acting, and the censors 
may have the mournful satisfaction 
now of proving that their shears 
were not solely responsible for movie 
faults. 


667 °REAKS” is a good example of the 

new Hollywood courage. It does 
not go as far as it intended, and it 
has been censored in some states, 
but it is a horror story well told, a 
horror story that will go as far as 
most of you would care to see. It is 
simply, the story of a circus acrobat 
who marries a midget for his money 
and consequently is manhandled by 
the circus freaks. Tod Browning has 
injected more macabre stuff into this 





JUDGING THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


one than he managed even with 
Chaney in the old days and that ad- 
mirable Russian actress, Baclanova, 
gives as good a performance as one 
could ask of an actress surrounded 
with Ringling Brothers side show 


stars. 


“ie HEAPED WOMAN” is another 
example. Probably for the first 
time in the movies it gives us a true 
portrait of that fascinating if almost 
legion dramatic type, the American 
self-made woman. Aided by that ex- 
pert on the subject, Anita Loos, the 
picture simply gives us an episodic 
history of a virl who pulls herself up 
in the world by her slip straps and 
is last seen enioving life in France. 
Mr. Thalberg shrewdly put the angu- 
lar Miss Harlow into the leading role 
and I recommend it as a breezy re- 
write history of any one of our na- 
tive, ingenuous, brave, self-made 
women. 


IGHTENED or truculent because 

Papa Laemmle is going to pvoduce 
that savage Hollywood burlesque, 
“Once in A Lifetime,” almost every- 
body has made a picture about 
Hollywood. “What Price Hollywood” 
turned out to be pretty good. Di- 
rector Zukor did wonders with that 
hitherto dull and unanimated actress, 
Constance Bennett, and the authors 
wrote a believable and consistent 
character in the person of a director 
who is blacklisted and ruined for 
drinking. There is a_ superficial 
honesty (which, however, seems real- 
istic Hollywood atmosphere) about 
the entire picture, and the produc- 
tion is sprinkled with broad gags 
and moves at a good pace. Zukor 
evidently has learned a deal since 
he made “Tarnished Lady.” More 
power to him. 


As is usual almost any time in any 
year, comedy is a rare treat. 
The three which I did see were 
ruined by mechanical gags and bur- 
lesque with no point or zest. The 
best manuscript was made into the 
worst picture, the story of “Merton 
of The Movies” (called “Make Me A 
Star’) having been done on stage 
and screen so many times in the past 
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it seemed as monotonously old- 
fashioned as a Senate debate on har- 
bor control. 

Stuart Irwin did a capable job as 
Merton but until he gives a good per- 
formance in a good movie I see no 
reason for joining the other boys in 
hailing him a new Chaplin. 

“The Dark Horse” was a thin at- 
tempt at utilizing Mr. Kaufman’s 
magnificent satire “Of Thee I Sing” 
and should prove just as great a com- 
pliment to him as the forty imita- 
tions of his movie satire that are be- 
ing rushed to the market. 


HERE were two feeble strange, yet 

encouraging attempts at contem- 
porary drama in town this week. One 
of them was called “Stranger in 
Town” and the other “American 
Madness.” They both dealt with eco- 
nomics in a childish feeble and un- 
convincing manner: one with chain 
store competition and the other with 
banking but perhaps, now that the 
bars are down, we can have a movie 
dealing with the tragedies of Amer- 
iean life instead of the heartaches of 
the Princess of Whiffenwhoffen and 
the vicissitudes of poor little rich 
girls looking for love, a hope which 
I have been fostering vainly for six 
years. 


“sc (;™ IN UNIFORM” has been in 

town for several months but I 
do not know whether it ever will be 
shown to any but private audiences. 
It is a picturization of the German 
play dealing with adolescence in 
school and the attachment therein. 
So far, the various owners of the 
picture have been playing tag with 
the censors but eventually it may 
find its way to a local screen and 
if it does, go and see it. 


wd bet AND GENT” is a sentimental 
prizefight story with better 
characterization than one _ usually 
finds in such things. It is better 
characterization considering the 
mawkish tone of the whole thing. It 
deals with a lady of leisure and a 
sentimental third-rate pug who adopt 
a child and together fall into ways of 
respectable living because of their 
affection for the child. 
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Free Fish 
6 hy were fifty-eight sea bass in 
the rumble seat compartment 
hen we got back to town. It was 
nicest mess we’d ever caught. 
We first tried Aunt Bella. 

“Mighty sweet of you,” said Aunt 
Bella, “but your uncle John just can’t 
eat fish. Why don’t you call cousin 
Mildred?” 

Cousin Mildred was mighty appre- 

itive. In fact, she reproached her- 

f for not having thought of us last 

| during the duck season, but she 


the 














hadn’t been well and the maid was | 


vay for a few days and she knew 
e’d understand. “But I'll tell you 
hat to do,” she added, “‘get in touch 
th Aunt Irene. She’ll be thrilled.” 
Aunt Irene wanted to know if the 
h were scaled and cleaned. When 
» told her they weren’t she lost a 
of her enthusiasm. “We've got 
ch a small place,” she said, “and 
u know what it means to clean fish 
a kitchenette. So I'll take the will 
r the deed, dear, but you keep the 
hg 
Pear] looked at me and I looked at 
Pearl. “Who among our friends 
es fish?” I asked. Pearl named the 
Franklyns. I called them but they 
ere out of town. The Swansons 
ere just leaving on a two week trip 


id certainly thought that some one 
| 
our | 


se would find 
( itch. 

We put through ten phone calls but 
still no takers for the fish which were 
beginning to smell up the kitchen. 
“Well, I’ll give them to the janitor,” 
I announced. “If our relatives and 
friends are so ungrateful, certainly 
Otto will appreciate our thinking of 
him,” 

“Sure I love fish,” said Otto, when 
I appeared at his door with an arm- 
ful of sea bass. “I'd be delighted to 
take them but Mr. Green in apart- 
ment 5C brought me five brook trout 
and three pickerel, so we got all the 
fish we can eat for a couple of days.” 

The doormen weren’t interested. 
The grocer was living in a furnished 
room while his wife and kids were 
in the country. I came back to our 
apartment with the fish in my arms. 
We held a conference on fish disposal 

1d by a unanimous vote of two de- 

ded to dump them down the incin- 
erator. 

We'll go fishing again before the 
summer is over. But the next time 
we'll either give them to the captain 
of the boat or throw them right back 
into the bay. 

—ARTHUR L. LIPPMANN 


And Beat It Quickly 
HESE days if a guy makes a bet- 
ter salary his relatives will beat 
a path to his door. 
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BERAMUDA 


... on ships built especially 
for pleasure 


wa ee 
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ERE’S the trip everybody wants to 
take! Bermuda . on a Furness 
tour! You travel on the famous Furness 


luxury vessels. You live in Bermuda at a 
fine hotel. And one purchase covers every- 
thing, including all meals, at special low- 
cost vacation rates. 


Go on the “Monarch of Bermuda,” the only 
liner afloat offering a private bath with 
every room. Not to mention two big tiled 
swimming pools, three night club cafes and 
a $250,000 dance deck. 


Or sail on her distinguished running mate 
the “Franconia,” famous world cruise liner. 
On either ship you'll 
roundings, the same 
superb ocean comfort 
elers enjoy when they 
first class. 


enjoy the same sur- 
activities, the same 
that European trav- 
go abroad in de luxe 


So if you go to Bermuda at all, be sure to 
make it a Furness trip the 
value in Bermuda travel todav! 


greatest 


NEW LOW ALL-EXPENSE RATES 
6 days $62 
9 days 385 13 days $104 
For reservations and further information, apply any 
authorized tourist agent or Furness Bermuda Line, 


34 Whitehall St. (Where Broadway Begins), or 565 
Fifth Ave., New York City. 








FURNESS 
Leads the way to 


BERMUDA 
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JUST 
TASTE 


the 
difference ! 






OnE OF THE 


57 


or a ee of rich, full-bodied 
Heinz Tomato Juice and just 
taste the difference! Get the full 
savor of tender, ripe pulp and in- 
vigorating juice, Blended into a 
delicious drink! 


No wonder Heinz Tomato Juice 
tastes better—is better. Heinz 
takes only the choicest vine-rip- 
ened tomatoes grown from Heinz 
seed, presses their solids and juice 
into a smooth, rich consistency 
and offers you a new table de- 
light. Nothing is added but a tiny 
pinch of salt. 


Serve thistempting,colorfulbever- 
age at breakfast, or as a refreshing 
appetizer for dinner or 
luncheon. It comes to 
you in sealed bottles— 
ready for use. At its best 
when thoroughly chilled. 
Ask your grocer to send 
a few bottles today. 


H. J. HEINZ CO. 


PITTSBURGH, U. SS. A 
TORONTO, c 
LONDON, EN 


Ever eat a tomato right 
off the vine? ... that’s 


HEINZ 


Tomato Juice 





\V E’LL be a low cuban heel if the 

lady mush makers, depression 
or no depression, aren’t still around 
churning out sweet numbers which 
insist the thing to do is to marry 
for love and not for money. Bankers 
may be snagging handouts at back- 
doors; lots along Fifth Avenue may 
be selling at a dollar a dozen—these 
|mush mamas still preach if you are 
a young but poor girl you have no 
right to marry a gent with twelve 
| million dollars (in gold) if he doesn’t 
| rouse the tender tigress in you. But, 
should a spavined galoot, with ath- 
lete’s brain, cold feet at night and 
an average income of $4.50 a month 
pop the same question, by all means 
you must knock him off should he 
twang your bosom strings loudly. 
Such is the philosophic drift of 
“Happiness Hill” by a Grace L. Hill 
and it makes us marvel. No wonder 
|there’s so much economic error 
around—people paying two dollars 
for such twiffle when the same 
amount’d buy two bottles of a sen- 
sible kind of happiness. 





V E’D like to preface our comment 

on Panteleimon Romanof’s 
Without Cherry Blossom” by swear- 
ing we’re not in the pay of the 
Soviet. But here is a book of mar- 
velous short stories by a new Soviet 
writer that should put new life into 
‘the short story now thoroly beaten 
to death by the American housewife 
magazines. Probably no nickel mag- 
| azine of ours would print them since 
they lack the machine stamp of 
Royal Brown and Kitty Brush. 
Which is further proof they’re good. 

When advertising falls off so much 
it won’t be worthwhile for these 
magazines to print stories that help 
sell roof tinning and sneaker deodor- 
| izer, all the publishers of such tripe 
will have to fall back on the stories 
they have to offer. And if they can’t 
produce anything more lively than 
the jellied gunk that have been un- 
|loading these past prosperous years, 
| they will have to stop printing. And 
|about time. (Boy, are we bitter— 
and sometimes butter would melt in 
our mouth.) 

“Without Cherry Blossom” by the 
| way is not propaganda. The stories 
|are all love stories that have arisen 
| out of the new Soviet mode of living. 
If anything, they are propaganda 
| against the unnecessary coarseness 
| 


that has crept in with the Russian 
changes. They are also, in them- 
selves, love stories that: don’t gag 
as they go down. 


Anything we've said abqut the 


downfall of the machine age story 
doesn’t go for P. G. Wodehouse. In 





JUDGING tHe BOOKS 


fact, when we think of our harsh 
words against the medium that gave 
him life and fortune, we feel like 
knocking ourself down. But then 
Wodehouse would fit just as neatly 
and properly in the Christian E 

deavor as in Collier’s and he prob- 
ably won’t be out of place in the 
New Masses when that groaning 
sheet is the only magazine left aroun: 

The immediate point of this bouquet 
of roses for the master, is that 
Ogden Nash has made up an omnibus 
called “Nothing But Wodehouse,” 
which ought to keep you in laughs 
during the hot dog days. Mr. Nash's 
introduction to the book is note- 
worthy. It is simply:—“P. G. Wode- 
house needs no introduction.” 


\V HILE it is nice to know that 
good satire on the addlepated- 

ness of this great country of ours is 
still capable of being written we con- 
fess to a certain weariness with 
Not that we won’t always go for lam- 
pooning by the masters but the mast- 
ers don’t wring it out every day. And 
usually the average satire, while 
couched in good intent, is so trite 
about the things it bangs in the 
pants, we get pretty bored. Even a 
kick in the slats can be dull. 

Loring Brent’s “No More a 
Corpse,” while a bit more ingenious 
than the usual satire, is of the drab 
stripe nevertheless. It tells of the 
ressurection by chemical formula of 
none other than George Washington, 
the Man who Started It All, and how 
our country took it. Aside from’ its 
general patentcy we found the book 
a little on the unpalatable side, tho 
the blurb promised 1,000 laughs and 
as many thrills. The blurb also said 
it was written in a vein the envy of 
Mark Twain. That blurb writer has 
a gift of fantasy. 


HO no new Hammett or Van Dine 

has crept up on us since we last 
saw each other, there are a couple 
of first class literary murderers 
around. Anthony Rolls has whipped 
off a really funny one called: “Clerical 
Error’; and Nancy Barr Mavity’s 
“The Man Who Didn’t Mind Hang- 
ing” is quite well written. Ashton- 
Wolfe’s “The Cask of Death” is an 
Edmund Pearson compile of real 
French murders, touched up here 
and there but soundly’ morbid. 
There are now two E. Phillips Oppen- 
heim omnibuses out. They make 
excellent weight lifting devices. 
Also despite Edgar Wallace’s death 
books by him continue to appear. Is 
there no stopping the fellow? 


—TED SHANE 
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Back to Normaley 
MINNESOTA convention of har- 
ness makers rejoiced when in- 

formed that the crime of horse- 
thievery is on the increase. 








A fourteen ounce schooner of beer 


now sells for five cents in Juarez, 
Mexico. 


E. Y. Clarke, former Ku Klux 
Klan head, was committed to an IIli- 
nois insane asylum. 


Premier Mussolini has ordered all 
doctors in Italy to counsel women 
patients to keep buxom and shun 
slimness diets. 


Snuff is again coming into fashion 
in the British Isles. 


Senator Love of New York intro- 
duced a bill into the Legislature to 
force pharmacies to sell nothing but 
drugs. 


The village fathers of Burton, 
Ohio, recently ruled that hitching 
rails must be reserved strictly for 
horses and that no machines must 
be parked in front of them. 


The Department of Commerce re- 
ports that the five-cent cigar was the 
only tobacco item to show increased 
production recently. 





The Chief of Police of Indianapolis | 


is asking for the discharge of all 
policewomen. 


Bishop Byrne of Texas ruled that 
women will not be admitted to the 
churches in his diocese while wear- 
ing pajamas. 


—W. E. FARBSTEIN 


Solution of 


Last Month’s Puzzle No. 268 
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Good Hosts need Abbott’s Bitters! 
50c. bottle 25c. Write Dept. J1 P.O.B. 
No. 44, Baltimore, Md.—Advt. 

















He may be downtown at the office 
or a hundred miles away .. . yet 
that happy, eager voice wings 
across the wires, straight into his 
heart. It summons up a sudden, 
tender warmth. It sweeps away 
cares and worries. It brings sure, 
comforting knowledge that all is 
well at home. Only a small voice, 
speaking into a telephone. But it 
can create a moment that colors 
the whole day. 

If you stop to reflect, you will 
realize how 
telephone 


immeasurably the 
contributes to your 
family’s happiness and welfare. 
It is a fleet courier . . . bearing 
messages of love, of friendship. 
A priceless helper ready 


to aid in the task of running a 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE 


AND 


household. A vigilant guardian 
. always at hand when emer- 
gencies arise. 

Security, convenience, contact 
with all the world—these things 
the telephone brings to your 
home. You cannot measure their 
value in money. You cannot deter- 
mine the ultimate worth of tele- 
phone service. 

But consider, for a moment, 
that your telephone is one of a 
country-wide system of nineteen 
million others 





a system of many 
million miles of wire served by 
hundreds of thousands of em- 
ployees. Yet you pay only a few 
cents a day for residential use. 
And you enjoy the most nearly 
limitless service the world affords. 


TELEGRAPH COMPANY 














Twelve miles from Boston, central to many historical landmarks... 

golf. . .all other recreational features . .. rates considerate . ... booklet. 
CLEMENT KENNEDY. PRESIDENT 

* Winter Resort—Vinoy Park Hotei—St. Petersburg, Florida ~~. 





SWAMPSCOTT * MASSACHUSETTS 


Private 
Bathing 
Beach 
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Thank Heaven 


—it's COCKTAIL— 
Not plain tomato juice! 


HERE’S no more reason to 
drink plain, unseasoned 
tomato juice than to eat un- 
More 


and more people every day 


seasoned fish or meat. 


show a preference for flavor 
and say—“Give me College 
Inn Tomato Juice Cocktail!” 


College Inn, the original, 
popular Tomato Juice Cocktail, 
is the whole tomato, Nature’s 
best; pressed by a special 
Hi-Vita process into a vitamin- 
rich, expertly seasoned, re- 
freshing drink. Result—a 
full-bodied, full-flavored 
tomato cocktail —a taste 


sensation. 


Nature and College Inn 
alone offer you the one tomato 
cocktail. Ask for it by name. 


College Inn 


THE ORIGINAL 
TOMATO JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


Inn Foop Propvucts Co. 


COLLEGE 


Hotel Sherman, Chicago « 415 Greenwich 5t., New York 





| Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times 








YOUR 


BRIDGE 


AND MINE 





By Sidney S. Lenz 





the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships 
Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why the late Wilbur C 


Whitehead said 


Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 
Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer question 


related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped 


ANY times I have been asked 

what the main difference is be- 
tween the two grades of Bridge play- 
ers, commonly designated as “good 
players” and “ordinary players.” 

One of the outstanding character- 
istics of the ordinary player is the 
fixed idea that the acme of card 
science is to trump the adversaries 
high cards. 

The good players recognize the 
value of such procedure, but only 
when there is no other way in which 
losing cards can be disposed of. It 
is usually better and safer play to 
discard losers, on good cards of an- 
other suit, even if it is necessary to 
establish the low cards of a second 
suit. 

Last month, in the National 
Championships at Cleveland, a very 
interesting deal was played, which 
did much toward deciding the win- 
ning team. In the final round, most 
of the players arrived at a Grand 
Slam declaration on one deal, which 
in itself was a most unusual occur- 
rence. The normal opening lead 
made it easy to fulfill the contract, 
but one player dug out an opening 
that fooled the declarant into play- 
ing in such a manner that he was 
defeated one trick. The press com- 
ment gave all credit to the unortho- 
dox leader instead of laying the 
blame to indifferent play on the part 
of the declarant. 

4642 
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addressed envelopes for repl, 


North obtained the contract at 
seven Diamonds and with a Heart 
opening, the Jack finesse could be 
safely taken as North was void ot 
the suit. One Club ruff and it was all 
over. The opening lead of the Queer 
of Clubs caused great anguish to the 
player of this hand. If he tried to 
ruff two Clubs, East would stick i: 
a trump second-hand and establis! 
a trump trick for his partner. Mark 
ing East for the Jack of Clubs and 
finessing the ten was equally bad 
Perfectly natural play, had it o 
curred to North, would have won 
without difficulty. The Spades should 
have been established and North’s 
losing cards gotten rid of safely 
Ruffing the dummy even once would 
ruin the hand. 

A Spade should be led at the sec- 
ond trick and the remaining two 
Spades discarded on the Ace-King 
of Hearts. A low Spade lead from 
South, ruffed by North and three 
rounds of trumps, leaving dummy in 
at the third round with the Ace. 
Now the three Spades afford dis- 
cards for the losing Clubs. 

* * * 


HE six-day Contract Bridge 

Cruise on the Monarch of Ber- 
muda will leave New York, August 
20th. There is still time to book on 
this trip and wallop Lenz and Liggett 
in a duplicate Contract Bridge game 
After the twelve-mile limit all re 
strictions are off, even as to psychics 
—in bidding. 

The Free Trip Prize Hand will be 
demonstrated on board ship and the 
solution will be published later. 

Answers are to be submitted on 
the boat and it is useless to send them 
to me in care of Judge. This point 
has been disregarded by solvers and 
many solutions have been sent to me 
but none as yet that are worthy ot 
even honorable mention. 

Should no correct answer be re- 
ceived, the prize will be awarded to 
the contestant coming closest to the 
correct solution. 








SPORTS 
(Continued from page 6) 


Radio gets the makers of Cooko, the 
Pancake Flour Beautiful to come 
across. Hundreds of palpitating ad- 
vertisers throng in for the privilege 
of underwriting the events and at 
the same time to cop off any adver- 
tising benefits which may accrue. 

I recall spending many a happy 
Saturday afternoon out in the Golden 
State at my loudspeaker, whilst the 
voice of that peer of football an- 
nouncers, Ernie Smith, came in loud 
and clear to tell us old shut-ins about 
the relative merits of the Trojans, 
the Gaels, and the Uclans. It was all 
done by courtesy of some Oil Com- 
pany I think, but no squawks about 
poor attendance at the games were 
ever heard. 

The idea then is not by any means 
a new one. It has to be faced. 
Broadcasting games this fall will con- 


tinue I think and with the added rev- | 


enue obtained maybe the Colleges 
can afford to cut down on the admis- 
sion price a trifle. Why, even Flo 
Ziegfield has adopted a three dollar 
top! 

So, when the radio boys see a good 
thing going to waste, we will have 
our games by courtesy of the NoNok 
Gas or somesuch. Can’t you hear 
them in the huddle? “Come on gang! 
Remember it’s for the old sponsors. 
One more touchdown fellas, and we 
get a Coast to Coast hook-up on the 
Dixie Dishpan Hour. Let’s go!” 

After all, in this commercial day 
and age, it is a deal more plausible 
for us to believe that a young man 
will go out there and perhaps break 
a collar bone for old Dixie Dishpan, 
(with a slice of the air rights in 
view), than die for the glory of a pile 
of bricks and ivy which will toss him 
out on an already overcrowded bread- 
line at the end of four, long years. 

—REX DEANE. 








"ees IS NO SUGGESTION 
of the usual, the transient, the “in- 
stitutional” anywhere in The Waldorf-Astoria. 
Simplicity and good taste in decoration, warmth 
of rare-wood paneling and richness of fabric, sincerity and 
intelligence of service,all give a feeling of delightful livability. 


With all this, rates are in keeping with the modern economical trend. 





PARK AVENUE + 49TH TO 50TH STS - NEW YORK 
THE 


WALDORF <ASTORIA 
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Ve—50e bottle 25e. 
em .., Dept. J-8, P. 0. Box 44 
Baltimore, » nd. 
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Wetson Wets 
Mitr’ s Go’ 


BY PERCY CROSBY 


A Booklet containing WIT — TRUTH 
and CARTOONS, 


ENDORSED BY THE NEW YORK STATE CONVENTION OF 


THE VETERANS OF FOREIGN WARS 


Send 16% in Stamps and get fucts chout 
Your Government which will Startle you /f/ 











PERCY CROSBY, PUBLISHER , 1428 YOU ST. WASK.D.C. 
Here’s my 16¢ in Stamps—LET’S GO! 


Name BASIOSETIVI TIE EE itr tii irre SWVSeseses SK HFSS ET STS CNTF ERE 


AAAVESS 0. ...0.....0000 
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LEG-o-MATIC 
BRIDGE SETS 
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FOR THE MODERN 
Automatic table... All 
legs open and close with 
emotion Compact 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear- 

ince of real chairs 
RIGID -«:- SIMPLE 

BEAUTIFUL 
Seld At Leadina Denartment or Purniture Stores 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., 

NEW YORK, WN. Y. 











IN BOSTON 
The Hotel Kenmore 


Your distinctive Boston Address 
400 Luxurious Rooms—each with Bath 
—Tub-Shower 






Avenue at 
Kenmore 
uare 









C. P. Dodsor 


President 
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IN NEW YORK’S 
MOST CONVENIENT 
1 MIDTOWN LOCATION 
' 


A minute’s walk to theatres, 
shops and important business 
centers. Subway at door. 
* Single Rooms from $2.50 
Double Rooms from $3.50 


HOTEL WELLINGTON 


7th Avenue at 55th Street, N. Y. C. 
A KNOTT HOTEL 
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JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


fp ep 





This Remington Pocket Knife 


th two blades of finest 
quality steel, brass lined and 
nickel silver trimmings, stag 





handle, and fully guaranteed, 
will be sent to you HUNTING 
FREE |_ristine 
j= ree — 
n receipt of only $1 for a ~~ 
two-year subscription to Hunt- ‘NS VS 
ing & Fishing, a 52-page j 
monthly magazine full of hunt- 
ing. fishing. camping, trap- 
ping stories and pictures, val- 
sable information about guns, 
fishing tackle, game laws, best 
places to get ish and game, etc. 
Clip thie adv. and mail today 
with $1.00 bill to 


HUNTING & FISHING 
104 Transit Bidg., Boston, Mass. 
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‘Tne ParH oF Girory Leaps sBuT To THE -—GRAVE 




















Reprinted from the May Issue of Centaur 


| “The reports of my death have been greatly exaggerated”—Mark Twain 


























































With marked 
operated for four years with U 


Air has 
. S. Airmail 


New York, 


success Eastern 


and air passengers between 
Washington and Miami. 

Now this fully equipped airline offers Ex- 
press services—giving complete air trans- 
to all the 


Eastern Seaboard. 


port services points along 
Six major airlines are cooperating in the 
of General 
It is easy and efficient to use 
Postal Pickup 

is included in the low tariff, reaching to 
130 cities, Florida to New England, Coast 


EASTERN AIR 
TRANSPORT SYSTEM 


Governor Clinton Hotel, 3ist Street at 7th Avenue, 
New York City Tel. PEnnsylvania 6-4343 
(A Division of North American Aviation, Inc.) 


interline system Air Express. 


simply call 
delivery 


Telegraph. and 











Judge’ s 4th 
Cross Word 
Puzzle Book 
is just off 
Press! 


This fourth volume — published by 
popular demand — 50 _ brain-twisting 
puzzles—not too hard for the most 
ambitious amateur, yet will furrow 
the brow of every experienced gnu- 
snatcher. 

You languishing lexicomaniacs—dust 
off your erasers—rush to the coupon 
below—this FOURTH CROSS WORD PUZ- 
ZLE BOOK is grand fun. 

Splendid for weekends, bon voyage 


baskets, depression convalescents, tired 
ticker watchers, etc., etc. Don’t miss it. 


(This as well as the three previous volumes 
may be obtained by using the coupon below.) 


seeceesesssee [SE THIS COLT PONeeeesesececes 


4UDGE MAGAZINE, INC. 
18 East 48th Street, New York City 


Gentlemer 

Enclosed please find $ Please send me 
THE 1TH CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK 
THE 32RD CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK [ 
THE 2ND CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK 
THE 1ST CROSS WORD PUZZLE BOOK 

Each $1.50 
Name 
Address 











THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18) 


the land. The thing has gone to such 
lengths, indeed, that even the agri- 
cultural colleges have added dancing 
courses to instruction in cow-milk- 
ing, butter-churning, potato-plant- 
ing and goat-currying. The Georgia 
State College of Agriculture, for ex- 
ample, has been featuring a progres- 
sive dance program for the last five 
years, with the Mile. Mary Lindsay 
Soule as chief professor, and offers 
this summer a six weeks’ course at 
especially reduced rates by way of 
competing with the adjacent institu- 
tions of learning. In the prospectus 
sent out by the Georgia Tanzschul, 
however, it grieves me to discover 
several items disturbing to one’s old 
romantic notions of the lovely novices 
of the ballet. In a questionnaire 
addressed to candidates, I discover 
the following horrifying personal 
queries: “1. Are your foot joints nor- 
mal, no bunions?”; “2. Is the skin 
free from breaks, no corns, callouses, 
blisters, red marks?”; “3. Are you 
free from foot infections?”; “4. Are 
your toes well kept?” <A quart of 
rye, waiter, and for godsakes hurry 
up! 

I return briefly to a contemplation 
of the monthly bulletin of the New 
York Dancers’ Club, already referred 


to. On one of the covers I observe 
the photograph of a Mlle. Felicia 
Sorel. The Mlle. Felicia is piously 


holding a crucifix in one hand, whilst 
the lower portion of her body is en- 
cased in what looks like a tiger skin. 
What the symbolic content of Fe- 
licia’s hoofing is, in view of that 
peculiar combination, I should like 
to know. On another cover I note a 
photograph of a somewhat vintage 
damsel who, as far as I can make 
out, is picking her nose with the 
stem of a rose. The symbolism here 
also puzzles me a little. There is 
one item in the bulletin of the 
pension, however, that is fully satis- 
fying. It reads: “Dinner 40c.” It is 
reassuring to know that the girls, 
whatever happens, can anyway eat 
for a little while longer. 


Translation of Last Month’s 
Rebus Mystery 

EADING between the lines, this let- 

ter will explain who shot the 

McNaughton parrot. It said: “Oh, 

you orange four-flusher!” to O’Tool, 

the plumber, who came to stop a leak. 

Your informant prefers to stay incog 
until the brick bats cease flying. 


Vi ed. 


For iced tea or ginger ale! Abbott’s 
Bitters! 50c bottle for 25c! Dept. 
J7, P.O.B. 44, Baltimore, Md.—Adv., 
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CUISINE... 

LONGCHAMPS 
PREEMINENCE in 
Cuisine is the natural, nec- 
essary result of serving only 
the finest. Quality..at prices 


that demand approval. 









There is no Compromise with-Quality at Longchamps 





RESTAURANTS 
onqchamps 


NEW YORK CITY 
423 Madison Avenue 19-21 West 57th Street 
Bet. 48th & 49th Streets Near Fifth Avenue 
1015-17 Madison Ave., Bet. 78th & 79th Sts. 
40 East 49th Street 28 West 58th Street 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. off Fifth Ave. 
55 Fifth Avenue, North-east Cor. 12th St. 


All Restaurants Longchamps are open daily including 
Sundays and all Helidays for Breakfast, Luncheon, 
Afternoon Tea and Dinner from 7.00 A.M to 11P.M. 


4-DAY OCEAN TRIPS 
to NOVA SCOTIA 


From New York 
AUG. 15 & SEPT. 15 


on famous motorliner 


KUNGSHOLM 


returning on popular 


5. $. DROTTNINGHOLM 


You leave New York on one ship 
and return from Halifax on another, 
thus giving yourself the opportunity 
of enjoying the comforts of two 
Ocean Liners on each four-day trip. 


$5 $50 


Rooms all one price— 
first come first served 








Round Trip, First 
Class—Cabin 


Apply to Local Tourist Agent or to 


Swedish American Line 
__ Head Office, 21 State Street, New York 


DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 
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Motors, Fisher and New 


Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants? 


A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 
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Onc’ Sale 


chats 


=. 


— fellers don’t belong in so- 
ciety. Their hands feel big as hams, 
and their feet go in all directions and 
the nearest they come to talkin’ is a 
grunt or maybe jest a grin. As fer bal- 
ancin’ a cup of tea on one knee—well 
sir, they'd sooner fondle a snappin’ 
turtle or shake hands with a live 
lobster. 


On the other hand I might go as far 
as to say there are some society folks 
that would feel mighty uncomfortable 
sittin’ on a cracker barrel chewin’ 
tobacco. They wouldn’t know the first 
principles of spittin’. 

Well sir, as long as you are happy, | 
guess it don’t matter much where you 
are. A little tin box of chocolate tablets 
fits in the pockets of your overalls or 
it fits in the pockets of your fine long- 
tailed dinner coat. That settles it. 


That “little tin box of chocolate tablets” is Ex-Lax 
—the gentle, non-habit forming, safe laxative that 
millions of people use to keep “regular.” 

Ex-Lax tastes like delicious chocolate candy 
(without that medicine taste!). Its only ingredient is 
the well known laxative agent, phenolphthalein—of 
the right quality, in the right proportion, in the 
right dose. 

Buy a toc trial box at your drug store today—or 
mail the coupon below for a free sample. 


Keep “‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 





FREE SAMPLE OF EX-LAX 
and “CHIC” SALE’S WELLS CORNERS GAZETTE 





AAETOS .rcccennee 


Mail this coupon to Ex-Lax, Inc., P. O. Box 170. 
Times-Plaza Station, Brooklyn, N. ¥. J842 





























Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 269 
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Submitted by Oscar Barrezueta, 


Horizontal 


What a tanning Mayor Walker got from 
this! 

A collection of hams 

Where old time gangsters went up for a 
stretch 

Something old people resort to. 

Haven't we defined this before? 

A little thing in puzzles 

What the unemployed would like to do 
now and then 

Kellogg's treaty began this way. 

Siily doings 

This'll make you step lively 

This picks up all the rubbish flying around 
the air. 

Twist (not Oliver) 

The landlord's fall guy 

Africans go on a bender before this. 

A blue day in Boston 

What a mess! 

Dopes 

Hot in the upper story 

Quietly worked his way into Sing Sing. 
How eternal love begins 

Home in Spain 

Cool in the upper story 

Nincompoops Simpering Association. 

The gin Prohibition gaveth us. 

High priced kibitzer. 

The usual end of a racketeer 

To knock off a little hay 

A well known American martyr. 
Egyptian skyscraper. 

Air racketeers 

Where the green sprouts 

How a ghost must feel 


. A well known French martyr 


Exist. 

Them's harsh words, friend! 

Tanked up. 

Ed Wynn's ancestor. 

A big future for a seedy little thing. 
Hot dog 

Hope you pass this all right 


. Strips. 


Heavy reading matter 

Girls, here’s what you must do to get de- 
signs on sailors 

Preposition 

This came before the fall in the Garden 
of Eden. 

This is past now 

He gets recusted every night and so do we. 
So far these have remained single 


. The stars they gaze at in South America 
. This made Fanny rise in the world quite 


suddenly 

Dizzy. 

Window breakers. 
The day of reckoning. 
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10 it 


Guayaquil, Ecuador 


Vertical 


. An unsettled affair. 


Ash collector 

This is catching. 

What Italians do to go down in the w« 
Plays the horses 

Arry’s weakend covering 

A dog gone squawk 

Comes again. 

Automobile Asses. 

Crack up. 

This was exposed by the daring girl scou! 
How Norwegians go down in the world 
Now you see it now you don't. 

What Texas Guinan expects you to give 
What a young man of Manhattan lives « 
Where Napoleon spent a vacation 

To park the bones. 

Here’s a good line about the girls 
When this gets up, it often begins to } 
A bum date for Julius Caesar. 

What active cops sleep on. 

What wise men do when holding queens 
Something on top. 

Iron claw 

Otherwise 

What old friends do well 

Propolitions 

The windiest spot in Washington (plur.) 
Ocean flier’s home 

This is pretty low 

This was overthrown in the colonial da) 
Where a poet worries about the mete: 
Fuss. 

Ex-trees. 


. Sometimes this is awfully thick 
. This disappears after Christmas. 


What price traveling? 


. A no good buzzer. 
. To dot again 
3. Another thing your wife can claim Juni 


got from you. 


. He shot them silly in Ancient Greece 
. This might as well be remitted 
. This is the talk of the Ghetto. 


Another obsolete promise. 
One thing follows another here 


76. A little article in the papers 


A best smeller. 
Long in the proboscis, like a reformer 


. Covered with white moss 
. What rubbish. 


What they keep on a notorious charact 


3. Her secret. 


A kicker at the very end. 


. Boy, is this heart rending! 
. A mug. 

. This marks time 

. Where to look for merry sunshine 
. This went to the dogs in old Ron 
. As a last word this'll stop you 


















Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 270 | ENGLAND SENDS 
sO a se * ft | [' | | HER PRAISES TO 
AMERICA 


































































































































3 5 | Britisher Calls American 
25126. ]27 B » bo EB | |6CFirm “Benefactors to 
30 3 4 p55 % Human Race” 

37 338 39 
























































The Englishman is everywhere acknowl- 
40 | ;A2 3 4 AS G edged to be a keen judge of fine tobacco. 
Little wonder, then, that the makers of 
47 48 9 sO Edgeworth Smoking Tobacco, right down in 
our own Richmond, Virginia, are proud of 
this tribute to their product from Mr. W. J. 
Russell of Newton College, Devon, England. 
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Newton College 
Newton Ab»ot 
Devon, England 
Nov. 20, 1931 
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Larus & Brother Company 
Richmond, Virginia Ss 


o5 66 7 Gentlemen 

















I have just purchased and begun to 
smoke some of your Edgeworth Plug 
Slice How long it has been possible to 














68 o9 70 obtain this delectable tobacco in this 

ountry I do not know, but I am so de- 
lighted at having discovered it that I 
want to record my appreciation of it 
and of the firm that produces it. I had 
not realized that a tobacco so superior 
to any other was obtainable. The dis- 
overy has pleased me so much that I 









































Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nevada 


° 11. What do you make of those cats? am constrained to write to you, whom 
Horizontal 13. A roof where you can get a taste of good I regard as benefactors to all pipe- 
1. None of this is good 14 —— hal smoking members of the human race. 
5. What came t our Helen with many happy - # mone shake Meas arce - me » gine = 
returns. sibaditta ' 20. This causes the wail of the wood wind Pa. accept, gentlemen, my sincerest 
8. A Georgia meeting 22. These gave more mileage to the old gray — : a 
». Steam-out place for buns P mare 5 Yours ae me Ri 11 
13. These’re bound to make up some kind of 24. Li'l Sambo’s ear washer. J. Russe 
story 25. The female chest 
15. All quiet here 26. An oily American, : : ; 
16. High hat 27. A revolting person. Edgeworth has found its way into most 
- o¢ ore P s ¢ . ° 
17 — bed ws ~ — good a ney a ID ee one | of the countries of the world. It is nearer 
S escribing resh ege _ - CUSNES « Cun : eve = . P . 
®. The kind of man who goes in for flaming 31. A high-speed revolver the truth to say that pipe smokers of foreign 
youth stuff r+ Fined — on oe is the life of the party nations have “discovered” Edgeworth. If 
, Air e¢ re oo. SO - a é Ss ° 
3 ty 41. Rent catchers vou are not contented with your tobacco, 
4. The missionary was only this to his new 12. House-broken—and broke try Edgeworth. 
flock a 44. The finish of ,a_ genuine Martini (plur.) & 
5. This keeps ample women it 45. A dream of Paris In his letter, Mr. Russell states that he, 
8. Neceasitates cn Se uae like many experienced pipe smokers who 
‘2. A point somewhere around the morning sun ov. Business address of a preacher YA P - < Pip 
and the afternoon julep 52. A page ae. prefer to “rub up” their own tobacco, smokes 
a. Wheat Dr. Pauctus raised i ye yh Edgeworth Plug Slice. This is the form in 
ae) i ne smac ‘ ade . ae = . . . 
7. A little smack 55. This part of the wedding ceremony was ir which Edgeworth originally appeared, but 
8. A Spanish heavy-weight—in the money but - oe aes. ey | it is also available as Edgeworth Ready- 
ve ow woe §s “< 8 éi ‘ 4 “4 - 
9. And besides 58. A small cow puncher. | Rubbed, all ready for your pipe. Both Edge- 
+0 A door knocker with a lot of brass 4 ig age | worth Ready-Rubbed and Edgeworth Plug 
- pone Mn my Ag een ques Soyer’ Che = fee bere. Slice come in all sizes from the 15-cent 
16. What hoboes seldom do for work : : a pocket package to the pound humidor tin. 
17. Let go Solution of Puzzle No. 267 : ; 
if. This one gets the concessions If you have never 
3%. Ottoman whataman. smoked a pipe, and 
52. What plungers do when they get a tip 7 pepe, . 
from the board. P E|PIA would like to know its 


3. A rear patch 

6. A mean figure 

60. This would make any skirt bluse 

61. To slip over something 

64. A cavity that looks best with a _ gold 
filling 

65. When he kissed his wife twice 

66. What the average collegian does for dough. 

67. The kind of turpitude halitosis is 

68. These grounds are all settled 

u9. The job we'd be glad to get. 

70. Makes clear. 


joys and to “under- 
stand” the Edgeworth 
flavor, send your name 
and address to Larus 
& Brother Co., 117 S. 
22d St., Richmond, Va., 
and they will send you 
a free trial packet of 
Edgeworth. 
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Vertical : “The Corn Cob Pipe 

1. A blue one Little Boy Blue blew Club,” old time music , 
2. Dirty doings. and fun at the Virginia Crossroads, is on 
3. What to do when you get a break h : - Ted 1; ren: : 10 
4. Dirty cracks the air every Wednesday evening at 
°. g- o'clock, E.D.S.T., Station WEAF and a 
». d lat stretcher. 2 ‘ ' = ° : 
7. The big figure in the Woolworth business coast to coast network. | Broadcast direct 
8. The jac & of all trades from Richmond, Virginia. Tune in and 
9. A smart kid that'll give you a lot of wear- ; . - . . 

maybe too much have a good time with the happy folk 
10. Simple. that’s all. 








from the country. 
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SERVIDOR - EQUIPPED 


Every room in Hotel Fort Shelby is servidor equipped. This eliminates excessive 
tipping and insures the guest's privacy. Hotel Fort Shelby was the pioneer in 
installing this notable convenience eliminating any need of annoying intrusions. 
No other hotel in Metropolitan Detroit is so near the principal railway terminals, 
airports and steamship piers. Hotel Fort Shelby’s location in the heart of the 
motor city’s shopping, theatre, financial, insurance and 
wholesale districts is a happy one. B You'll be delighted, 
too, with the efficient . . . unpretentious service offered by 
this truly fine hostelry. 900 rooms... all with private bath 
and circulating ice water. Rooms as low as $3.00 per 
day .. . suites $10.00 and upwards. 





Motorists are relieved of their automobiles at the door without 
service charge. Write for free road map, and your copy of 
“ . . . “* . . . . 

Aglow with Friendliness, our unique and fascinating magazine. 


‘ort Shelt 
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“AGLOW WITH FRIENDLINESS” 
E. J, BRADWELL, Manager 


DETROIT 







































Help Nature 
Save Your Mouth Health 


Right in your mouth is the best 
formula for mouth health. But 
slowly, modern conditions—men- 
tal strain—noise—haste, are stop- 
























ping the flow of this precious fluid. 
When these salivary juices are no 
longer sufficient, widespread tooth 
decay, bad breath, unhealthy 
mouth conditions prevail. 
















Dentyne is a delicious chewing 
gum made especially to help this 
condition. Tests show that the 
healthful mouth fluids start up as 
soon as you chew Dentyne. The 
full normal flow cleanses your 
teeth, checks mouth acids, refresh- 
es the mouth. Dentyne is delicious 


—refreshing —healthful. 






































Cheu delicious 





NATURE MEANT YOUR MOUTH TO BE SELF CLEANSING 


KEEPS THE MOUTH HEALTHY - - KEEPS TEETH WHITE 


FRESH? 


Never parched or toasted 


Camels burn slow and cool be- 
cause they’re fresh. Made fresh 
and kept fresh in the Camel 
Humidor Pack, they bring you 
the full fragrance and aroma of 
choice Turkish and mild sun- 
ripened Domestic tobaccos in 
prime condition. Switch to Camels 
for just one day, then leave them 
— if you can. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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@ Don’t remove the Camel Humidor Pack 


— it is protection against perfume and 
powder odors, dust and germs. Buy 
Camels by the carton for home or office. 


The Humidor Pack keeps Camels fresh 


*) 1982 


ts Tobaceo Company Made FRESH — Kept FRESH 





